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EDGAR SALTUS

Reviews

the Poems and Tales of

an E[“Qtic Genius
Writings Are a

ern Decamer

“There Iz a pretty Woman,"™
suld to Balzae., “You mesn)' Balgao an-
gwerad, “there Is n book.,!  Awl, 08 a mur-
ter of faet, fo write govels nownduys you
must Uve them, dig them from the femnlalng
Lhoart. The Ntte, lnscivipus tales of Boe-

SOme  one

cacclo were all very well in thelr time, for
They were nctuali-

thelr time wus lascive,
tes, typieal of an eppch that has gone.
This end of the century of ours s Emitten
with elegnntiasis. Primeval Adnrm - and
primitive Hva cfrcolate as befors, but fosh-
fon ling decragd not alone that they shail Le
doecently attlred, but thiat they shall be
eliborately gihrbed, MThe adventures of
Oupld are llentled!. He used to be neked
and unashamed. 1o the Middle Azes lie got
o Conting of ‘dizt, To-day he Is just the
game viclous Httle ohiap as before, buf his
wardroba Is complets, His (rousers come
fiom Bond streel, lls ghirts’ from the Hue
de ln Palx. He peyver otters a8 word that
could pot be shrleked through a ballroom.
Q'est un petit monslesr o In mode, Were
Bie otherwise ho would be shown the door.
All of wileh d"Aunnunzlo has theroughly
Eppreciated, and In digging hils storles from
the hearts of his mistresses he hng prosent-
&d thein in.g fashlon entirely eorrect.

But just here a distinction is necessary.
Italian life difers from ours. In the upper
circles you will always find virtne, as wo
speil i, inothe dietfopary, sometimes in the
convent, rarely anywhere else. It 1z the
abgence af a goallty which we regnrd as
an added grace that fllls d'Annunrlo's
piiges,  The eplssdes which he relafes
wotld cause Mr, Cowmstock o great atiount
of sufferlng;: the more so, perhups, becanse

* he eould not Interfere with them, There 15
no grossness of language; none of Hoccad-
do's luxurlous detalls.
Passion l= plentiful, but as It bhas been
| drawn, not from the lmagination, bat from
1fe, its lnck of sllurement is psychological
and exaut. As pages turn  amid  fapes
eptierge, which, if they do not reek with
blgod, will dilp ‘with tears, always you
catel the 'odlio of 'd refralu, "Sono 1I"Amore.
diflda @l me  Melancholy sits brooding
thromgh. thew all. They sdon’t
wmeh o love with love.
IFAnnunsio wrote in yverse hefore e Wis
poverad thit proge ds moere difenit. But
fhie verse iz exeptlent. At that perlod Lis
tnkstand mupst have been an aviary flled
witly sougbivds ar trilled to him, lays of
pioders  Wome. He lstened, put T]lHI\l‘l o
pipei, made them quite heady, pogan i
sontiment as B beauty, Caud, after thelr
pliblication, nx e happened fo be young,
ol tooling uiid eebelved, found himeelt,
ke Broron, 'in oa position  to togs  mont=
unudkerchiofs whers he ohose:
That s what fame nledns to young poets:
Sometlnes o old ones, loo

1t was then that the experiments ln wnl
s vili, pr, o put i more eourtéously, ln
tie feminine tieart, began.. They résulzed
1-1 thred mnsteypiecos and firternnifonal ape

q_r,,. He hos been given the. freedom of

nhpc e dovera. of good prose e s
feted,  But in that vast pubite which ex-
ten's from the Cantnsus ta the Andes popi-
furity has not anioyved him Fet

Tha reasen f5 (wo fold, T gl wenks any
one ean spenk Tratlon badly, To speak 1t
ti) ite perfectioh—to evon npprécinee & frae-
tlovab wart of hs inficite shaflnge—lis an-
ot guitor. ARQ sous e Ttalion fie-
[fem i 'not used for expert f'“m“""f*' i
i

deilion the mmmerrhl value any/
transiation Is slight. Howsver fnithinl the
ummiun oy be. always [t Is likees 0

topagd flpwey—tho charm has gone. The
mault has Been that the rmbife on lhﬂl title
pARE, “mprgneited Trom the Itatjan.’ Thias
frighrempd a1l bt the fuguistiive anid those
not frightened alrendy by 1' Annunzio’ n.rev
pules
FPabllshors willi

* that the publle want
DY Annunzio's don'l.

if you.let them, tell you
Bonks thnt end: well,
Publishers Hive nh;a

that the public requice of novels
f:‘::}:“:r!ght. eny and alert D Annunzio’s

'l% none of thesé things. In giving his Il:.t—
erary purestTy he clehns Dostoleveky an
Tolstol as [,'Il‘{lﬂf.‘ﬂ“ﬁfh ‘

a glodiy enongly htlt he concenls
Ec!;z‘;len!;unzr nrﬁ] the latrer hBns dipped
Mg poessimisiy on eVery page.

The Jotuences of nall three aro pin-
tieulnely. munifest In ol Innadente!” @
| gtory at once extremely simple amd ex-|
tremoly comples, one, in which two peo<
ple love anll torturs each other so renlistl
eally that {hie roader ngonizes with ther.
To nr-compllnh thal I& to approach. very
closely to the p{*r{&mtinn'm‘ vty
| It _opens Wwith, the yvellections of  Tallio.
e vecalls how “stbmisglse anid repents
ant’ “ho rerurnéd  to Julinpe, Hls avife, |
vgftor his first sevions Anfidelity ™ Haw
Wdilgent sho wog, despite. 88 e puts 1k,
Hthe melaticholy of her gmile.*

{g three yenrs, how much hid

uccuﬂ-l'f'." Between  Juliane and myself
Cthe hrenvh hadl become final, irrﬂm;‘az!oi
14

T hid done nothing bug hart het,
offendnd her in the okt oufrageains man-
por. 1 had been withoit segard for her,
T 11‘18 given myself Hp to selt-Indulgence, |
to the satisfacton of possion and the
wiltnlness of my corvapted. mind, 1 had
uken two of ler lnllmnte friends for mis-
tresges,  For severul wieks T bod Jived
openzy in Florence  with Mherese Raflo. |
With the false, Connt ‘Raits 1 bhad o
audl, th whitch as a gesualt of| certaln blzarre
fie mrered himself with
ridicule  Of ol thesg fhings Jullume hid
been oware.  She had suffered, too, he-
entse of thoeny, but with a great denl of
pride and without saying hardly a word.
Ot oconversntions on the subject had
beets {nfobguent and brief. During thent
‘ot guve did' T olle, Tt seemed to me that
i the éyes of thit sweet and noble’ womnn
whom I knew to be highly in taue\.m] hnfi-
_esy might nrtenunte my slas.

Ahereds a purngruph l&c}: 18 pure Dos»
Cthievsky- Z()

“There had beon nm I:our In which we

 both dranmed not of love alsne, but ' of

‘a pussion whieh should continue  unto
denthi—usque ad merteni.  We both be-
dleved In that drenm, @nid In gach other's
fomso wore than once those grand Il
Tuspry . words, Farever! Neverl.were ut-

i by url both.
‘aﬂid.lz,r of our flesh,

in that rave: and.

" mystorious affinity which joins fwo peo-

plo ln 1l tereible bonds of nte desise,
We hﬂllem In It beea that  deslre
m ot ﬁ!uu:hla‘hw. even whgn by qm_
Mutlon of aﬂnﬂnr beln, e obsey

nin the ligd achleved thro

.«,,

:1::

.-!'._

migke yoit |

Wa Delleved in the |,

ﬁwhﬂqqg ‘

Whose
Mod-
on.

love.

disapearad.

Books have their
jgnored them. There ara masterpisces that live because they ayre Immortal.
For hundreds of years ilg vogue was great,
but by =choolboys and inguisitive girls.

Meallere pillaged It.
1t I3 back-bouk-ghelyed; read, If at all}
But no one thing ever really disappears.

destinies.
It was sacked by La Pontzine,

There

-W BOCCACCIO.

It iz a cireumsatance at once ourious and significant that Boceaceio has been famous forn eenturies, not
hocuuse of his eradition, which was encyelopedic; not because of his treatises,
eatsp of his rvesugeltation of Homer, but simply and golely bhecause of a handful of erotticisms which he com-
posed -tH pléasure the ldlessea of a litle Neapolitan princess,

which were uni

with whose dimples and

There are stupidities that survive for no other reagon that that death has

The “"Decameron’’

|s a process of convolution in which,

fgie: nor yet be-

depravity

Tales of

Wit

he was' in

is one of them.
Gradually it

temporarily, It

may be lost to sight, but from which presently it emerges transformed. With the subsidence of Boceaecio the

appearance of 4 new star was but a maiter

of adtronemico-literary computution.

And, precisely as in space, & star will arise, the light of which takes years to reach us,

there appeared some time ago an author of whose existence we have apparcptly just learned.

Gabriel d'Annunzio, and If you make his acnuaintance you will recognize In him Boeceacelo
cacein revamped, rubbed down; sponged off and up to date.

T

:‘: f@(g

5\

so0, in Europe,
His name is

redivius, Boee

SR
1876~--BOCGAGGIO~-~GABRIEL D’ANNUNZIO~-~1896.

written all ¢wer It.  The Influence of
Tolsto J& [ (M6 coge af the novel ikself.

Tilllo coneelves ihat 1t will be plessant
to hiive his wife for' & siiter, suhsequently
fills in love with ler again. permils ler
fo see that e i and, af the wery o
ment when she i#® abont o put ber hand
in his, rells her In Sp many words that
be is phout to join that Therese. She is
spenking of the merrow, he interrnpts her:

* *Po-morrow T shan't be here.'

Y80 steange was omy  volee that she

started, Toddded nt oneet ‘D am golug
adviy.?
“Then, with thnt feeling 4 man  must

have who l¢ obligg) to strike a second
Wow to kill hig vietim, 1 cotflnued hor
viedly: “I _am going te Florence.”

kY EATE

“Abraptly - ghe duderstood. Wik otie
frupldl gostdie she tuencd, mlsmi Hergall
on the ‘cushions (6 look Ih my fuce, anil
in that tragle aititade I eonldl see the
white of her eyps,

“anttane T ostommered, and lenped -
ward her, fenrfii lesy she mizhf fafut.

“But she loweredt her lashes, threned
sgain, dvew away, eroncliod as though she
wore cold. and so for several minutes
romnlned, the eyes closed, the mouth eou-
Irdeted, matlinless. The puisatlons of an
‘itery, visible In the neek, nod o few oon-
vilsive movements of the hands, alone In-
diented Lhut she was alive.

“Was not thet a epime? Yos, It was the
first of my erimes; snd unc the Jenst,
Inither." r

He rititns afler months and falls agiin
In love with his sife. Meanwhile she
hits bBeen strangely kilent, strangely sad,
One gy they abe In the gurden, He
knoels 10 her

“The first time T left you' I thought
everything was at an end between i &
was in search of another love, a frosher
|passion, & higher fever. T wanted to en-
velop life in & single embrace. You wore
Insufilelent for me. And for yenrs I wearied
myself in a Inbor £o stroclans that I loathe
(it nbw, just as a felon must loathe the
prigon In which e lved while dylng alittle
every day. I had to swander from one dark-
ness fo another before the light broke on
tny goul, tefors truth ppipenred, Jullune, T
have loved but one woman, and that I8
you, You alone are sympathy and sweet-
ness; you are Abe best and loveliest erent-

you were in my house while T was seeklng
you afar. Dol you understand now? Do
you' nhderstand? You were in my house
while I was secking sou afar. Tell me,
‘does not that compensate for yonr tears?
Wouldn't yon bave shed more, 'sitll more,
to have nequired that eertainty®

D Yen, still-more,” she onswerad, but in a
wyolte 20 low T hardly heard it. \

“Tt was hut a breath on her lips. From
betwaen her half:closed lnghes tenrs eame,
streaking her face, wettiug hor mcmth, Tall-
fng on her heaving breust,

0N, Tet me drink,” 3

H0n her eyes 1 prosded wy lips. 1 bathed
them with those tenvs. My arm wos about |
hek I owas kfsaing her ngalﬁ unil atgam. 1
| drotw her closer. closer yet-

$4DId you drenm of being so belnved?' In

ure in the world. You are the Unigue. And

m:' mmuh the dnlt *snvnr was lnundgung :

bay
Itg' esnend.

To mn, oo, [t I8 sostrange, T£T conld only
tell yan, It o't to-day (hat T know sou
and love sou. It I8 today T have fenad
FoU=a moment ago when son suld LAY R
still ‘more!’ For that ls, what you sald,
didn'e yon® Just three words—a brenth.
TAnd T amy belug born neain, and you are
belug borh @gain, and we slinll be happy,
hapny forever,'

1 sald these things to Ker, otliers, too.
i that valee of swhicl the intonations seem
to mpunt not from the material organs of
gpeachy, but from the uttermost depths of
the sbul. Amd she, who up to this polot
bad been orylng sllently, burst inte sobs,
lato =obs thot were violent, sobs such as
dre produced not by an overwhelinlng loy,
but by soma incansoinble despair.  She
sotibed g0 violently that nt the moment 1
wis startled, Toconsciousty T drow back
A bit. Her Lead whs lowered, ngalnst her
wonth she wis pressing o hangkerchlefl
ot the soba eontinnid, and with each sob
her whole hody shook. T swas before her,
an. my kuees,inot touching her, hut wateh-
ing her, stiviled stlll and. yet curlously
alert, drientive to What was about to ocenr
within myg and to the surronndiigs as well,
I heard ber sobs, T heard the warbling ot
Binds. I had pecceptlons of tlme and of
plicce that wiére exast.  And the flowers,
the perfumes of the garden, the maotlonless
splendor of the atmoesphere, the galoty
which Spring had gpread, created with me
i terror that lnereasod and Inereased nwell

|1t expanded Into n form of panie, that Hlind

nud instinetive fright tgainst which reason
i& Impotent. Then, fust hs the thinder ex-
plodes, & thought. lesping from that feav,
Aleminated e and stahbed me to the
heatrt. She Is impurel” " |

1a the story the ant%edrnt detalls and
anscdotes render the scene yery polgnant.
1f£ you don't suffer with Tulllo, It may occur.
that you will weep for Jniiane. The child
which s subsequently born. to her he
Kills. Meanwhile, he forgives her. Thot
'1s Tolstolsm, a theory which, If good in art,
s b In giractlce. Tt ls the {rreproachable
alone who bave the power to forgive, A
pure womin who forgives a falthless hus-
‘band Is admiralile, but the forglveness of a
faithless husbnud to & falthlers wite Is
complalzdnee  wlien It does mot happen tn
e oomnucltr At the eame time, as f
publisher might say, thit Is what the publie
want, In which case hete they have It

It was with this book that D'Aunnunzio
made his reputation. . Ereviously he had
produced & nnwl ent!tled *T] Dineere,'" and
subsequently he fssued n third, the “Trionfo
delln Morte,"

The latter, while admirable as a study
of Bmsuullts. lncks the yvehemente anfd
nervousness of "L hmm e’ it Ineks, ton,
ihe dramatic element. IIE reaider 18 outs
wenrted hefﬂm the tale iu dtme. and when
the hero fnally kills himself :ﬂm regret that
be took so long about It

Whe stopy opens on the second wnniver-

|eaty of the loves of George Aurlspa nnd

| HMippolyte, a Indy separated from hor hus-
Land. He tells Ler thiat slie I8 beglnning
‘to cease to care, but very ngnanimonsly,
without reproachies; after thé ttntlefmanl}‘
faghlon which &:hnnenhmm put jn yogue.

“iNotice, he says, ‘that T don’t Gom-
ﬁ;. 1 know It is ot your fanlt. Weo al|
within us & certnin | qnatltx of love

it is I:ngﬂlnule M{h l:lmB.d

Iove ends:  Nooeffort ean prevent it. You
Lave loved me uow for o long while—al-
most two years!

“ Do you think T don’t love you dny
mrey she saks. 'L think you do,” he pe-
‘ples,  ‘Indeed, T do, But can you show
me thet to-mormw, nest month, fn W yeor,
you will love me stiil?
thnt now, at this very moment, yon nre
wholly mine; What have T got of you?

“ o Hyerything'

*eNothing, or almost nothlig.  You ave
a stranger fo me, Like every one solie,
thore 18 withln Fou o world whieh T cun-
viot enter. which no love of ming, however
ardent, can open. X
gentiments, your ldeas, 1 know 'Hitle of.
Hpoeel Js fmperfect, . The sonl (& {ncommi-
nicable, and YOuks vou chunot sive to, me,
Even ju each other's arms we are dis-
oonited, always disnnited,

thought which 18 vot for wmed 1 spedk to
you, anid It may be thit my worls dawdke
i you ofber memories thau that of our
afection. A mnn pisses, he looks 4t von,
and thit aet engenders withln you on emo-
tion whielr T am vunlble to discover, [ sar
to. yoiry “What dre you thinklong of 2" You
answer, “What are you thinking of?>? I

whnt T think., Each minute wo are furthir
aparts The gnll Hetweion ' us asSunics the
proportiona of an dbygs"

Hippolyte Intevrupts him,

SO dontt thal that way at dil,
thiat I 1ove move'— -

“Phen, after o moment of silence, fe
dieed by a phrase and the desire o niter
it she ndids:

BEIE ' only thie dead
sected.” '

In the course of chupters It occurs to
George that It Hippolyte le ot 1o hitn whit
hie cxpocts, 168 becnuge of Home, heennge
of the world, Lecanse they are not alons, 0
universe to themselves. He tiles her to
the country.

‘“Thereafter for many tays thers was new
ecstasy. Invaded. both of thenn by o fevep
quasi delirlons;, they did nothing, forgor
everything, lost themselves in each othep's
orms.  Nights outlasted the dawn. They
fusted without sutloring, withiout pefcolving
It; preciscly as though they were subll-
meted, dispossesyed of vulgnr needs, It
geemed to them that their passion mounted
chlmericatly boyond the confines of the
real.  The palpitation of their Learts
seemed to acquire 2 power that was pro-
diglous. Sometimoes 16 séemad to them t4ne
otee more they had found that moment of
|suprme oblvion, that moment  unique
which had visited  them when their lips
first met. It seemied to therd that they bad
| recovered agaln' thas confused nnd Indefina.
ble sensatlon of belng dispersed like vapor
through the alr, Sdmetities It seemed to
them that the spot whleh they had chosen
was Indefinltely distant from other places,
far away, Isolated, inteceseible, ontsitde of
il worll )

“A mystetious power drosw thom togethor,
Joined them, tobxed. them, welted them ane
in the other, similarvized them fun fAash and
#pirlt, nnited them into one. A mysterious
power deparuted them, disfolued  them,
puslied them gpart, dug an abyss between
"them, planted I the gore of thelr being u
foeling af morial despalr.

I "In thma all?hﬂluﬂfm both, fpund de!ixht
They mmndm to tha prl_

Tt wny he

that are  dis.

Can you show me!

Your ‘sensations, your {

! from onrs. but love as well
deparate, stTRE: | e trnffles and red pepper which D' Aunun-
gers; lonely of henvt: T kiss your brow, aud | g1, sopved puts in the month a taste with
Delidnd 1t how do T know but ot there 1s a [ swhileh thie ted ind toust of our local movel-

to the cextreme effort te repossesa cach
other. They roascended agnin, remounted
to the origin of enrthly illuston, inhmled the
mystle shnidow whers for the first thme, and
tremblingly, they uttersd the =ame dumb
vow: and they redeseended pgnin, rede-
seended to the forture of hope deférrod, én-
tered Into an stmogphere of fog thiek and
saffprating, an gtmosphers charged  with
whirlwinds of eladers ahd sparks.”

A Tittle more; oo lrtles less, o litle less
analysis, a little move gayety, less infensiny
and more Hiterest, ond eould you not fancy
hat s0il weps ponditg Roceacclo?
Besides, pletures of that charioter are
Glsconcerting, They tell of fire and faes
heside whieh native deawings suggeést but
extinguisbed voleanoes. It woull seem
that not alone doed viviue In Tialy differ
 any event,

{sts Have left us hitherto! nnucquainted.
Troftles anid ped Tepper are pepeated in
1 Plaeere, the third novel on which the
reputation of D*Afuunzlo iy be sald o
vl The seens 1s Womie, anid there Is o
wousiant processinn of Ilome’s elent, Sev-
einl ol tle charaeters ave taken from veal
Hee, duil mony of the ineldents actuslly

dow't know whnt you think, you don't know | eveuived. One, for instanee, is of Buropean
puloHetr—iLe detection t1here of a Torelgn
at-cavds, The ebnracters
and incidents provide, In consequence, thit
givor of actonllty which Bourget alwnys
noyels of
. Andre Sperellls
: is

euvoy cliéating a

abtnins mnd whicl the  other
D Annungio lack. The licre
{¢ Tuillo, be s George Aurlspa, he

Gubrigl D'Aunnngio in mpropria persona.

The story opens nt & Jdioner.

Thichess of Scernl
pears he recpgolids In ber his Ideal.

“&he slmil be mine” he
“ghe will elasp oo in her arms,
heart'

A golden lght.

@ complintent,
conveyed almost’ the sepsation of n “Kiss.

which exhnled churm  entively
disnle, )
visunl delights of Lor graces.

before every one. she would

n

In an aleove twould have made a
quiver.

gecret  of her embraces, caress her

thougitt.
clted abont her™ y
This lady, who Is i widow,

Iinglish lord 5ffurs Blmself,
lenves Andre, leaves Rofne,

WO,
approncl.

rmuugpmbm{: ibr heayt

Andre I8
there and thests, for the firgt 1ime, Helene,
The moement she ap-

telis himself.
on lLer

At fable he iz sealen next to her and he
tancles himself leaning over nnd pressing
hig Hpa.on her weck: he fancles, too, thipt
her skin anust bequite colil; he stes that
1 1 diaphanons; and menfaily (he com-
pures It to o very subtie milk travérsed by

“You must ba muade. Uke Carregio’s
Dasae,'” he felis her. " But she Is not of-
fended.  She sccepts the lmplled desire oas

“Her veles was so insinuating that It

She Lod intonations, ss she had glances,
npiro-
Khe dlgpenyed over readily the
At times,
display na
gosture, a- posture, or an cxprission which
Inver
Whoso looked at her could obialn
at least o ppark of pleasure, divine the
in
She appearved to have been cre-
ated only for love; anil the air #he breathed
wis ever Inflamed by the desires she ex-

bevomes
Andris aistress, But she ls pot vieh; an
She tikes him,

He consoles
bimseld, or attempts te. with one of those
whe spivitualize evergthing they |
Bhe resembled the duchess ns|
n coal fiord in Nefway resembles a jongle

Loves and Passion-

ate Adventure Which Rank |

the Classic of

Five  Hundred

Tears Ago.

I'or

that
ters
tinet:

IL js Idle to note that In these novels
there no atlempt at moralizfng. And
yot In thom, as in others of 4 similyr el
nater, & moral there s—one whish all
thinkers ndmit, to wit, that the gratifica-
tion of the senses 4 but an uncon-
sciouz Hight toward the idesl); thar the
most pnsslonufe excesses ame engendered
by a desire for the lmpossible, by as-
pirations for that felicity which is super
terrestrinl and divine.

trus it iz, nnd has been, and will he,
to lowve and to Le loved ary wmat-
totally seoparnte and absolutely dis.

It 1s this, eonsclousiy or otherwiss, which |

D'Aununzfo liss hnd 3 mind, ss his
predecessor hid 1t before him. But where
the oue slghs st the fallure, the other
Bmtled. D'Annunzio s a new Boeescrig,
but a Begcoccio in blrck.

EDGAR BALTUS.

BULLETS OF PURE GOLD.

These Caifornia Trappers Melted Diwn the
Yellow. Metal Thinking It
Was ‘' Brass,”

Prospectors nnd miners In Southern (Cal-
{fornia are tolking  about a’ remarkabie
olost™ gold mine, and
softl to start In seiirch of It
iy ‘PegLeg Smith™ mine.

amhh after whom it was named, was n
{qlifnmlll irppper  before the disoovery
of 20l “in that Bwmte. Tn the Fall of
1885 he jolned a phrty to lunt on the
bank? 0of the Glin River, where fur anl-
mols WELe reported to he very plentifal.

sty after thelr arvival Smith had the
rtine to suffer s compound fractnes
of oo of hie legs, the hone belng erushed
fn spopt O munnCE by o hbge miss of tock
1= to “uuh-r Ineifettive the ernde knowledes
of surg py pogsessed by Wls comriles. Ve

i!ltm! with amputhiting s llmbd with

s expedition
It Bs enlled

misfo:

18 pesre
an olg FAW and of searing the tlecding
stump “lh a red-liot ramred.  Ineprdiblo
as 1t RomSt there are men who say It isa
Lot
They t[iPped up the east bank of the
Gl -‘I“'l\"r for sowme digtance DLefore
siiee - Gkt DL how far np Is, uwafor-
i ot Enown, The location of thelr

tungtely, n
fard wonld e o Eey 10 the lost wealth.
Aftor crogslB thie river ihey contiunnpd
on wostward 100 the ptrpose of exploring

this they upFhoWa desert,

Fhe RS

lhlmaln ftrayed  awhy  from
My Do
nhil e 3 el half-brfed  Nerder
SRIAPL AT AR bt with them from &
they' had brove ‘

trgil. . He reiurned Inve
3 i the stimels, and his
the asiCilbon’ % dulll yellowish motal,
fockita Tall of X
aving found the aolioais
Ho reported X
severnll niftes 17 the southwest, fasdin
of [some sodl bills., O

i an
o e Bl ta take observal’
of these he clim S TR W T WNs
#ts to the lovilén 2 ’ Jonmd

IFo, ook I!.Il‘lhwl

S tided nleht after crossing | the scenc
[ eHnue, within 1ie

A funiitst
add om the
Gold,. it

T LSL

vt e discoves

' ‘f'|1 Wis an

Tt with firg t
'b sing iliterate, pror

knowing thiat tha

They vried it L
that it made Lullets. As Thdlp
stock of lead was 1 tingz low, 1hey dee
elded 1o se i fetall £ IHlls e noxt

day to Iny & suppls
Thiz was

|
|
| who acca

r Titile

dork ved b wiore o | with
the metel, some of foelnuks Delne oo
Inrge  thar one |y 1y
thenr” Tu n shorl ' il
| plekeidl up all the 1 conll cone
venlently earey w diti.
Inution In the s

The detall returped to camp, and. the
{ BOXL duy wie euployed nomakiig o Jonse
!at:;l[:!y of bullets, as there was ' #lhsl
| dunce of Indian sigos, and tho redskin
E_-.::u'r_\ ovidence of b hleanme,
The day. following 1l ookl np lf'!
line of marel #lone
tegll, thelr exporfenc:

It woild pass by soue s
G1.

They hnd Huvdly gof woll n Wiy
| when they werd atincked by 1 . i
it runnivge fizht ensngd for ihe ent flar.
Bt s fow of the Todlans wepe: gramd

with old rifles, the mnjordty hnviug lnneos,

bows ani rows nnd olube, the trappErs
bMad Tietde dMFiendiy dn Lot £ them iy,
While pssiing o hlgh eldy Wtk along i1
trail o bnller whbiped by Pegleg's heod
nod burled ttgelf Im el snt-hakell  oliss

From enrlosity Peg-log dug it out with the
point of his knofe, and found thati it was
yoelow mewnl, similne to w it
wore shoetini.

Less th

men

After Morshill'zs digeovery of peild, Prese
leg compiesdl thet fad  sith e “pels
low metal™ ip e posssssian, and  fhon
renlized thact the supp “hepss"" Wpa
virgln gold sind thoy Lad boenshoorine
it nt Infinnss Ab 4l e of  the (e
ory of gold In Callfornjn. Peeles wos
cotflrmed. dennkared, angl swas well along
in! renays.

Ho aolil ‘his “Lrase nugsoels sod: sonl
switlaived the pmceedd. fmd ihel #nis
erveral  ineflectun]  abtenis iy TRisiTE
nlone to the theer “Urtle dack fed WRE™

Eater he: had no difTienity In ozl e
expeditions smong his acqguning 5 Who
Lind seen bis golil sl liennd sinry
hut he could never jfoturn to L  Spots
The Inet e e fodeled up sv the ¥y
nnd, ziving up the genrch he-reidond whl
s disgusied expeditlon 1 Los Alngwies.
fnil - some tlee aftor s reporisml to liave
diel In 8 hespitn! o Siun Wrancbsn

No denbt of the <ol @ Lis storp A8
apterigined by alil Californin mivees: Those

toviding place oF
oo wanid. e

T

fost mine suy that the
the trapjpers on the Colors
probable key to the lost
arnily kunwe that theee nre b
wing, living waiera Debween. the
of he Iamt flght it
number of daye
witers are those by Uarrl
tho oid: Goavetmment tref
of Fins PRadmns, on the
= rote
digrEmny have b
- w6 mnd
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Indinns day and © &
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GOING FOR
5 cts,, 7 cts., 10 cts., 12 1-2 cts., & 15 cts.

Brifg the measurement of vour rooms for these .

=\

.

(<) BARGAIN WEEK. (o)}

AR We have over 150,000 rolls of ;{')[f’é q
% o aper in lots of 50 to 200 rolls of a =N

S ind, which will be closed out this :_.;5«*9 f

e week regardless of cost. _ﬁ'.;ﬁ;.’. 7
7 =i In this assortment you will find 3 f;;"g
@. i Embossed, Silk effects, Delft, Figured -

a4 f  Stripes, etc,, etc., many of them with (‘g,b |
3  handsome blended borders to match. h‘,f,:f
Ia. 1

S
ol

- $2.50 to $4.50

i’? Fine Iu%h class (extra width) Papers |
Ni= for Parlors, Rooms and [
S Halls - - 20to50¢cts. [N

() Beautiful Tape.stry Papers, ’}"
'Q,;E 50 cts. to $1.00 , ]
?;j;!:i‘l Finest Pressed Relief Papers, .
(Efc;"l 75 cts. to $2.50
\l= % These ars the best Americhin goods manunfactured. 4
it Imported French and German Papers,

{1 25 cts. to $1.00
§.‘ a New Im;aorted Japanese Leather Pa-

7 /

BSe 2TE ﬂ’le ﬂﬂ'lest papers of fordipn mansluotore,

We can save you 50 per cent on any grade of

========

ALFRED PEATS,

41 & 43 West 14th Si., N. Y.

whn afe now praparivg fo senrels BOF LIk

.




